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CHAPTER H.
The Nnrernbarj: Watch:

had had a hard
CHRtBTOPHtiR motor th day

lay laie In bed
- drinking hla morning tea' and

reading the mornlnc baear.. The Men
dell poisoning eaie soon absorbed hlm4
as waa the situation all over England
at thla hour.

This mornlnir there were portrait of
young Lady Mendell, accusod of poison-
ing her elderly husband! of the cele
brated K. C, who waa har counsel; of
Miss Mendell, tho sister-in-la- a
tiuwaiiiurupisi ana witness lor we
prosecution, and Mlaa MendeU'a socre-tar- y.

But It waa not the face of the
young woman (onco popular, now riotdrl
oua) which engaged Christopher's at.
tcntlon; It waa the atrong profile of Blr
Gordon Race, hla distant cousin, en-
gaged for the defense. The amateur
chauffeur waa privately proud of the tie
of kinship between him and the bril-
liant IC C, who had received a bar
onetcy aa a tribute of royal and na
tional admiration.

"If anyone can get her off. It will be
he," Christopher waa saying to hlm-ael- f,

when tnere came a knock at hta
bed room door. "Please, elf," an-
nounced the one overworked servant of
the house, "there's a lady to see you
in a hurry, and she won't take no' fora hanswer. because her business Is that
important- -

"Any name?" Christopher called out.
"Miss Poinsett; and I waa to fay itwaa about your motor car and Blr Gor-

don Race."
Without asking further quostiona

Christopher jumped up and into his
bath. To the lady who had been oakedto wait in hla atttlng room, appeared at
the end of twenty minutes a Clean''
ahaven and young man.
But If that young man had hopod to
be rewarded for meritorioua speed by
a vision of beauty ho waa disappointed.
A plainly dressed woman of .mediumheight and alae half roso from a chairat hla entrance; and she waa so closely
veiled in thick, ugly tissue that to
search vainly for her features waa Ilkabeing struck violently with blindness.

"Forglvo my disturbing you," the
veiled lady began, in a cultivated. If
somewhat affected voice, "but it wasnecessary that I should see you early.
A great deal depends upon It, I sawyour advertisement last night for the
first time. It gave your address, andthough you invite your clients to write,
not to call, I ventured to disobey. I
have come to you because you must be
a relation of Sir Gordon Race. It's not
a common name."
..Christopher smiled and began to bo a
little bored for he hated gush; and aa
he waa something of a hero alnee the
Dalvanlan affair, he could afford to
choose hla clients.

"Naturally I claim Blr Gordon aa my
eonsln," he said, "but Blr Gordon would
riot claim me, because I doubt If he'd
remember me from any othor member
of the race of Adam'

"At least," the veiled visitor broke in,
"Sir Gordon wouldn't refuse to see you
If you sent In your name at hla house?"

"Perhaps not, if ho weren't too deeply
engaged'

"That bringa me," the lady went on,
"to my object.-- I don'taak how much
you charge for your motor, by tho hour,
because the price doesn't matter. I am
anxious for you to go at once, and aa
quickly as possible, to Sir Gordon Race's
house in Curaon street that means go-
ing in your oar and doing an errand
for me. It seems small, but It Is really
of Importance, and I will pay whateveryou OBk in advanre." .

"Thanka," said Christopher. "But per-
haps you have forgotten that this Is
the 31st of May, the great day In the
Mendell case. Any other would be bet-
ter for finding Sir Gordon free. Thla
Is his day to address tho Jury In defense
of Lady Mandell."

"Oh, no. I haven't forgotten," ana-wer- ed

the veiled woman. "That Is the
reason I choso thla morning. It's early,
as you know, to your Borrow," She
laughed perfunctorily. "Sir Gordon
won't be at the court yet-I-va the Old
Bailey. Isn't It 7 for a couple of hours.
Even tho greatest advocate In England
must breakfast when engaged In the
most Important case, and I think he
will be eating his when you arrive, ifyou'll kindly start at once."

"I don't mind delaying this morning
If you give me a good reason, madam."

"My name Is Miss Poinsett," his
visitor announoed. "I am an old aotquolntance, with cause for gratitude, to
8lr Gordon Raoe. I beg you to take
him a parcel which, to my belief, willbring him the best of good luck for
this great day. He's to make his
speech In dofenso of Lady Mendell.Her fato depends on him, for If aho hasa single chance for her life It Ilea In
the offect his words may produce on
the Jury."

"That la true," said Christopher. "Sir

SECOND-EPISOD- E

Nutetnhdt Watch"
Oordort ,06uia draw tears from the eyes
Of a potatp, He plays on the feelings

' 5 i,X, M i1 were. the stringA1011n..Idy iMeMdeli was morethan, lucky (6 get him."
"Artd I want to add to her ono

chance by sending her advocate a
fetish." urged tho lady who called her-
self Ml Poinsett. "You see, I am in-

terested for them both. I have my
own reasons you can fancy them per-ha- pt

for not going to Blr Gordon's
house myself, and It would probably
be useless sending an ordinary messen-
ger. Such a person would never get Into
sir Gordon's prcaenoe, but you will. Tb
packet which I send, with best and
kindest wlihea. must be put into his
own handa. .Here, in an envelope. Is
payment In advance. B re alt the seal. If
Sou choose, now; but In any case I

you will be satisfied."
, Christopher mad no further objec-
tions, as it waa not worth white toargue, and hla client took from n
leather bag which hung from her arm
a small, daintily tied up parcel) not
more than four Inches square, and
wrapped rh white paper aueh aa Jewel-
lers us.

"There la something rather fragile as
well as valuable In the,ltttle box,1 said
she. "But I may trust you not to let It3rp And yu fn ln,ljl aeelng
Sir Gordon yourself. If you send In
yqur name he will be certain lo see you,
if you mention that It Is Important,"
. A'few minutes later he Waa spinning
towards, Curgon street, in Scarlet Run-
ner, and reached Blr Gordon Race'a
house Just as another large motor onr
had drawn up berore it. Evidently theoccupants of this car were expoolod,
for the door1 was opened by a footman
before two ladles had Had time to
alight. .
They passed Into the hall at one, but

Christopher saw that they were ytfung
and pretty, ono a charming girl wth
brilliant coloring and naturally wavy
hair of a wonderful golden brown.

Inetead of 'asking If Sir Oordon would
ee him. Christopher took out a card

and wrote on it a request for a mo-

ment's interview, adding that he hart
"oome from Miss Poinsett, bringing a
present from her which must be deliv-
ered personally."

"Please give this to Sir Gordon Race,"
he said, with confidence; and tho serv-
ant, seeing that the name on the card
waa the same s that of hi maater, lrr
vlted the visitor into a room wnlch
seemed to be a combination of drawing
room and library,

When he had begun to crow Impatient
there came through 'a closed door the
sound of laughter from the adjoining
room, and an Instant later the door
opened for Sir Gordon Race himself.

He had Christopher's card In hla hand,
accepted tho young man as a cousin,
said that he remembered their meeting
and invited htm to stOb for breakfast.

"We're cousins, and, it seems, not
strangers," he went on, leading Chris-
topher toward the opon door.

"Really, you must come. There's a
little mystery to be cleared up, and only
you can clear It this mystery of Miss
Poinsett." By this time he had brought
the young man into the breakfaat room.
"I have Mrs. and Miss Colllngwood'a
permission to Introduce you. They've
kindly come to wish me luck for today,
since they're not able to see me through
It, aa I hoped they might. In half an
hour they're oft house-huntin- g with
their motor, instead of going lntq court
to learn the fate of that poor little
woman."

"And before we go Sir Gordon hav
promised that wo shall tee what Vis
Poinsett ha sent him," laughed the .girl
with brown-gol- d hair, accepting Chris-
topher as a relative of her hoat.

"Also that we shall hear what Mis
Poinsett Is Jlke," merrily added Mr.
Colling wood,' who waa too young to bo
other than the girl' stepmother.

Christopher glanced from one to the
other, and guessed at the situation.

The messare written on his card had
apparently caused a discussion, and he
had been called in to settle 1L Ha da.
duced that Miss Colllngwood (evidently
an American girl, accustomed to have
every whim humored) was either thegreat man's fiancee or on the point of
becoming ao. Sir Gordon doubtless
wished to prove that Mlsa Poinsett was
nothing to him, and Christopher had
been summoned a an Independent wit- -
nee lor me aeiense.

ChrlstODher frankly related the story
of the veiled lady's visit and added that
he did not know whether she were really
Miss Poinsett or a deputy of MUs Poin-
sett

"To show you that neither do I know
Miss Poinsett, I beg you'll open the
parcel," said Sir Gordon to Mist Col-
llngwood.

"Supposing there's a letter Inside?" The
girl waa smiling, yet Christopher fancied
that this waa not quite a Joke for her.

"Then you're to read It out to me,"
Sir Gordon answered. And now the
young man was sure that he was right
in one particular; thla famous K. C. of
forty was deeply In love with the girl
of twenty.

There was a delicious breakfast, but
tho host and his three guests wore ne-
glecting it. No one could think of any
thing save the little white parcel, whose
dainty ribbons Miss Cplllngwood had be

gun ly to unit. The pa-
per concealed a pasteboard box, .and
within the box, on a bed of Jeweler'
cotton lay a quaint and beautiful
antique watch of nearly the sis and
somewhat the shape of an egg. ,Th
rtoh yellow gold waa chased In an
elaborate pattern of tiny figure, repre-
senting birds and animals, and the face
of the wateh was of blue enamel, set
round with small Jewels.

"What a lovely present I" exclaimed
Mrs. Colllngwood. "Just the kind ofthing that my husband adores."

"There's a note with It," announced
the girl, her cheeks growing pink.

"I said you were to read It," insisted
Sir Oordon.
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Miss Colllngwood opened a folded bit
of paper. "Aloud?"

"Vet, aloud."
"On this, your great day. In a

great case," the young voice read
"I send you thla In memory of another
treat day In n case; arid may

ft bring you tho (food luck I wish
you. Would that thla old Nuremburg
watch were filled with dlamonda aa
brilliant aa your own argumenta:
but since I have not those to give, t

my best. Of Its kind this watchfrive ns you will see by the
date, and an examination of the
works, which are unique. Yours.

"ELIZABETH POINSETT."
JSllzabefh Polnsottl" echoed Sir

Gordon. "By Jovel The case I had
forgotten,"

"Ah I I thought you'd find the name
had association f" exclaimed Mlsa
Colllngwood flushing.

"To show you how much I value
them and their souvenir. I beg yau
to accept the watch." said Sir Gordon.
"Let It bring you luck lnatead of
me."

"I couldn't think of taking It," cried
the girl.

"For your father, If not for your-
self," pleaded Sir Gordon. "A Mrs.
Colllngwood says, it' Just th thing
to please a collector, and It' wasted
on me."

It back to Miss Poinsett."
"She went away from my place

without leaving an address," Christ-
opher ventured to put In.

"Such a present from Sr Gordon
would certainly put your father Intoa splendid humor, Nora, dear," sug-
gested the pretty stepmother, with a
meaning arch of from
which Christopher deduced parental
disapproval of the K. C.'s suit. Prob-
ably Miss Colllngwood was a great
heiress, for whom hor father expected
a duke or an earl, at the least.

"Nora, dear," weakened, then yielded.
She thanked Sir Gordon charmingly,
and, letting the box lie on the table,
lipped the fat gold globe into an

Inside pocket of her smart
Jacket.

"We pught.to be going," said Mra.
Colllngwood, who waa aa English
in type as her stepdaughter waa Am-
erican. "Henry allowed us hnir
hour to tell you that, after all your
kindness In getting us seats, we
couldn't bo In court today. Oh. Itreuuy ia tuu unu. x ill so llisappointednot to hear your sneech. nmi i.Nora. Fancy having to spend such apay iuuijik iur a country noUBOI

"'S'MATVER, POPr Now We Have Solved the Magic of the Fatuous
' i ' .

Thus speaking, ah fathered
from the table several clippings with
photograph of country nous, which

had bn showing Blr Oordon.
But the lonr apology caud Christo-
pher to suspeot a Bidden reason for
Sir. Colllngwood ultfmatlum. A girl
half won would to wholly won If she
wr allowed to' har hr lover'

today!
Hi errand aoeompllsha, hi break-

faat supposed to be finished, Christopher
took hit leave, not wishing to linger un-
til .the of the ladle. Instead
of returning to the garage, he ran out
to South Kensington to .call on a pos-
sible .client who had asked to see the
oar. and an hour passed before he
brought Scarlet Runner to the door of
hi lodgings H Intended to atop for
a few moment, ptck up the correspond-
ence he had missed by Ms early start,
and set out again on another errand.
Until thl moment he had forgotten the
envelope left by the veiled lady, but
teeing it on the table, he had th curi-
osity to open... Within was n. smaller
envelope, and this contained, In-lie- u Af
check or bank note, five gold sovereign.
Miss Poinsett's generosity combined It--
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eelf .npparently with a wish to preserve I

her privacy as carefully as she hid her
face. I

Several letters had come by post, but
one, arriving by district messenger in
Christopher's absence, had been laid on
top of the others. Opening It, his blood
rushed tingling to tho roots of his hair
as his eyes traveled down tho neatly1
iyywriiian pugs;

"Circumstances have put the writer
Into possession of a secret which Con-
science compels him to reveal. If you
woUld live the life of Sir Gordon Race,
go baok to him instantly. Say that in
the antlquo watoh sent him this- - morn-
ing Is an explosive strong enough to kill
six men. Even if the case .bo opened,
a spring must be touched which willmean destruction."

This was all. but It brought Christo-
pher Race to his feet and set his heartthumping. The anonymous letter might
be a practical Joke It might be thework of a madman, but It might also be
the truth; and, without atopplng to
dwell upon probabilities. Christopher
bolted downstairs, tucking the sheet ofpaper and cnvcloDo Into His noekt.

Off again sped Scarlet Runner like a!
rea arrow, tne silent chauffeur wonder-
ing at Race's tense face and recklessdriving. Ludgate Hill was crowded,
and many precious minutes were wast-
ed before Christopher could leap fromthe car near the cntranco to that grim
haunt of lost hopes, the Old Balloy.

Each approach was guarded by burley
constables, but Christopher wrote has-
tily on a visiting card: "I must see you
Instantly on a matter of life and death.It concerns the Indies who visited you
this morning." Thla he gave, with asovereign, to tho most intelligent look-ing of the policemen, and told him that
somehow It must be got Immediately to
Blr Gordon Race,

Christopher' faoe forbade argumenta
and challenged interest. The police-
man vanished, to return present!' fol-
lowed by a legal-lookin- g person withthe preclso rs of a law-yer's clerk. Sir Gordon wpuld see Mr.Race. He waa to "come thla way
by the counsel's entrance, please."

rnis picture waa painted on hlabrain when a hush fell upon the court,save for, the rustling as people got totholr feet while the Judge camo In andbowed gravely to the counsel. It wasas the Judge sat down and the mur-mur swelled again that Christopher
reached a seat exactly In front or 8lrGordon Race. Leaning towards himthe great man fixed the newcomer witha glance that had something of stern-nea- s,

aomethlhg of opprcnslon in It;and silently he polntod to the penciled

"Sev
'en-Leag-

ue Boots!"

ort on the card;
f r,p,y Christopher handed htm

iW.nn.y.mouJ I,tuJ and etched thechange a he read.Would b disbelieve warnlinhx.iAnkV. ..cry -
.SSitiS Ln Inttanthad Blr Oordon
12W.M. M18 "PPatltlon ' that, 'thewriter of lh anonymous tetUr wamad or Jetting grimly. aI was, not fo uspotl,J; h mjS
'"Ther' on prpn on tht earthlnthl court now-w- ho ha everything togain by putting me out of the nhf to-day. .Great Heaven I If i had Any
heart lft In me, what I could makeout oi this for Lady Mendellt Ho icould break her enemies If but this hasbroken me. Nothing matters her. Imust get out of thl- -i must follow
Nora Mis Colllngwood and saveher""Send me Instead, Z beg of you."
broke in Christopher. "Tou can't go.
You'll realise that when you're your-e- lf

again. If you desert Lady Men-
dell now you'll condemn her to death,
and I promise you I'll do all to savo
Miss Colllngwood and her people thatyou could. Trust ma and tell me
whert to go with my motor."

i.

"You're right," aald Blr Gordon, the
blood slowly flowing baok to hla white
face. "I can't play traitor. More
than ever now I must staTid by Lady
Mendell Mrs. Colllngwood showed me
the orders to view she'd got from theagents; I remember the namea of four
houses."

Ho called the clerk and scribbling
four addresses on a leaf of his note-
book, tore It out and cave it to the
man, with instructions. Then he re
peated the same process witn Christo-
pher, and had barely Jotted down the
last name when the Judge coughed for
the second time.

The cousins exchanged a look, and
Chrlstophor turned away. By tho time
he had reached the door and Mopped
for one backward clanco Sir Gordon
was on his feet, ready to speak. He
waa atlll pule, but all the old fire
burned In his eyes. Christopher ex-
pected to hear tho stereotyped words.
''Gentlemen of tho Jury," but to his
surprise and amaxement of tho court
Sir Oordon began with a request to the
Judge. Evidence of vital Importance
hod coma to hand. ,H begged the
Privlleao of recalling two of the wlt- -

neises for the, prosecution.
Christopher dared not linger: but.

hurrying off on hla quest of life and
death, tho question would spring Into
his mind: What evidence of vital Im-
portance in this caso had he, all un-
wittingly, brought to Sir Gordon with
the anonymous letter?

At tho first two houses the telegrams
from Sir Gordon's clerk had arrived
nfter tho departure of the motorists;
nt tho last two they had not been
claimed. Christopher wo at' a loss'
what to do for tho best, for tho one
clue ha had to the Colllngwoods' move- -

to spend by tho --way In making In--,

qulrlcs hero and there. When he had i

mougni unui nis neaa ached, he de-
cided to run into Bath, which now laynear, and call on th most prominent
house agents there.

Twilight waa drawing on when he
drew up before the door of Richardson
and Mllllngton, in Bath, and Christo-pher was thankful to nna thn nrric
not yet closed. To his Joy. his wtadom i
In coming waa proved, The Colllngs-wood- s

had called, between 3 and io'clock, and had spent 'some time dls- - I

cussing .particulars oft various house!
In the agents' books, in the end theyi
had found ono, nh description and
photograph of which had delighted allthree: It waa an Elizabethan house ofsome historic Interest, called Athrrton,Manor, and there wa o. targe estate!

Oepyrltht, lilt, by the

' Cast fbr Photoplay
Christopher Raoe Earl William
Blr- - Gordon Rate........ Donald Hall
Miss Colllngwood i..Adcle Kelly
Mr. Colllngwood t...Leila Blow
Landlady. i Nelllo Anderson

attached but Mr. cMllnirwlIll hkd.ro-marke- a
(hat thl would be no objection

If h liked the place. It waa late, to
visit It that afternoon, as It lay twen-
ty mile or more out of Bath; Vut the
American gentleman had seemed very
enemetlc, and had indited upon going.
He had been Interested to hear that
th owner th two holree Of the
estate were stilt living At the manor,
which must b sold owing to tho con-
dition of the father" will. Mr. Col-
llngwood had heard of some valuable

and Jewels, which were
iilctures the Atberton family, for he

If they were kept In tho
house; and. on being told they were
atlll there, he had been anxious to tet
oR at, once with an order tn view.

It was the heirloom had determined
him, and though thero waa some talk
f.bout an antique watch which, the young

had forgotten to show her father
being a well worth hi atttntlon aa any
of the Atherton things, he hardly lis-
tened, but hurried the ladle out of the
office.

"Was nothing else said about the
watch?" aaked Christopher.

"Mr. Colllngwood promised tb have a
look at'lt later. I think, rrom the little
discussion, it wa a question of some
present from a person he didn't care for
and was not interested, in; but, ofcourse, it was no affair of mine, and I
paid no great attention.

Race waited for no more, but got out
of the office a quickly aa he could with
decency, and daahed off In the direction
he had been told to take.

Christopher took Scarlet Runner In.
past the lodge, where there waa st,ll no
sign of life, and up a slightly ascending
avenue that turned and twisted under a
tunnel-lik- e arch of branches.

Still the avenue wound on, but half a
mile, perhaps, beyond tht stone gate-
posts and the dark lodge a turn In the
drive brought the tunnel of trees to an
end. Through rain and darkness he
spied at distance, across wldo lawns, a
long, low house, whose Irregular shape
was cut, sharp and black, out of the
somber fabric of the sky. Christopher
saw no lights, but intervening shrubber-
ies might hide some window of the
lower floor, and the agent had aald
with certainty that people were living In
the house. Race had slowed down, for
th white glare of his lamps on the pale
mud and wet grass was bewildering: but
ho was proceeding gently when with a
pudden bump Scarlet Runner's front
tires struck some tense yet curiously
yielding obstacle. Surprised, Christopher
stopped the car ao abruptly that inad-
vertently he stopped the engine aa well.

Instantly he Jumped down to seo what
waa amies, and even the famishing
chauffeur forgot hi anguish In this new
excitement.

The obstruction, whatever It might be.
was mysteriously Invisible, but in a mo-
ment Christopher had stumbled over a
ih'ck wire tightly stretched across the
drive at a height of twelve or ntteen
Inches above the ground. Had 8carlt
Runner been 'going at an ordinary pace
there would certainly have been an ugly
accident.

As Christopher pitched forward, and
righted himself hurriedly, the chauffeur
cried out. and would have broken into
excited questioning; but Race silenced
him with a raised finger of warning.

Telling the chaurfeur to stand by
Qcarlet Runner, unless called, Christo-
pher began to climb a slight eminence,
the wind and rain tn his face, as his
feet Squashed through the soaked,
spongy grass. Mounting to. the top, ne
came Into full sight of tho house, above
the shrubbery and some
trees. At the extreme westorn end waa
a row of three lighted, dlamond-pane- d

windows on the ground floor. The room
within waa hidden by nt

green curtains. All the other windows
in that win- - were black a this one
had been a moment ago: for tne bed-
rooms of the house doubt-
less depended upon candles for light,
and remained in darkness when their
occupants were absent.

Thla light, which cast Its white beamup and down, ahlnlng out through, thin
white curtains, waa neither the light of
a candle nor a Jamp.

A Christopher noiselessly approached
the lighted panes he euddenly aaw, in a
vision, what waa pasting on the other
side.

A man, with a small, wiry figure, and
a half-mas- k of crape or some black ma-
terial hiding the uppor part of hi face,
was g, catlike, about the room,
guiding hla movements by means of a
dark lantern. He had evidently Just
satisfied himself that there were thing
worth having In the room, despite .ne
risk of the thin curtains, and, having
looked the door of an adjoining room,
he placed on the floor by the dressing
table a partly-fille- d bag of plunder, al-
ready secured, before moving toward
the door leading out to the corridor.
Here he suffered a disappointment.
Flashing his lantern up and down the
oak, he .found no bolt, no key In the
lock. For a second he hesitated; out
therewas a litter of Jeweled gold brushes
and bottles and boxes on the dressing-tabl- e

(such luxurious things aa Ameri-
can heiresses can afford to carry about
when they travel), and men of hta pro-
fession must be accustomed to aueh
risks, such diaapoplhtments. In

carelessly conducted houses.
Having flashed a ray of light over tho

rrss Publishing Co.

"mptlng display, on th table, he id-Kn- 0?

,it0L tha Wndow And softly

be ready If, needed.- - . -
thin .!?Lh,m nXhtr up the iort hd
v.?!!. ?me' out x'l " Writ Andmy Chauffeur." thoutfU Chrlsfc.

thiNumhLm0m h8,,1 rtnrolt
fjictlng Interest, entangled round It; but
lit up th drM,ng.tbl n had th bStt
reason for remomtxrtng' u rXther. It lay, plainly visible, i thdark, moving arrq advanced to pushcrowding gold toilet thing asldeT Th!
i,Lh!nJ1 'W " up- - nd "

fa hadow.th unlocked dooruddan ly opened. Framed In a squatof dltn light from the corridor stood
lWrhMfrt0d' ",dcr,n "

With a shriek bf fear andstarted back, then, recovering he'telf!
bravely nuhed forward to saveheftreatures. Out went the light of thedark lanurn, and with one spring theburglar mad for the window swoop
bVaWfeVt.1'8 Wnt."

t.hand thought, seemed to flashand light up Christopher' .brain. Ilk
the bursting of hrework.

Th Nuremburg Watoh. Th thief tiadU, In pocket or bag. If Chrlstophtrgrappled with him In the trugge they
would boUi be killed, perhaps girt
.too, for h wa close to the window,at th man' heels, and there wer
voice and quick-runnin- g footstep lathe corridor outside the open door.Ther wa half a second to decldntao' .a.na ltn th lean flgur
had daahed through the window IntoChristopher's, arms. In th thock of
uipriaa mi upmt mier reoolied.Matching out a revolver; and Chrutoncr, soiling mm wun a nun-do- g grip

J?

a,r.!AhAJ man fell :;and aa he touchedearth there followed a terrific detona-tion. Instinct Imrwitftil f'Vifl.tnr.V .
throw himself flat on hi face, buthad no time to carry out his Intention.TTe rorce of the exlposlon, even at a
distance of twelve or fourteen feet,
whirled him like a leaf against Uu
!?0Uo'JLnrow,n'. Mm backward Into th
opjn .French .window.

Broken glass rained about him: trierwere cries and waving light, and Fac
bent above him a fie lay dated andonly half conscious. One of the facewaa Nora Calling-wood'- s or he dream-
ed lt-- and dimly he heard himself mur--
rnunnR. a aii rtgnt you're Ttare
nuniDuurc wnion watch explosive I"

followed to warn i end word Sir Got--
don.'

Christopher suffered no serious In-
juries but the effects or the explosion
and the heavy fall on the back of hi
head took a form resembling concus-
sion of th brain. For twenty-fou- r
hours he waa unable to apeak coherently. and the family at Atherton Manormight have suspected him to be an ac-
complice of tho dead burglar, had It not
been for the komewhat confused evi-
dence of hi chauffeur, and th
knowledge of the Colllngwood that he
wa a cousin of 81r"OordOH ttac."Christopher's part in th drama wa
scarcely understood, arid therefore thnewspaper correspondent who wrote up
the sensation in time) for the morning
papers thought belt to 'refer to him but
sketchtly. The name qf Christopher
Race became, by a misprint. "Christ- -
pher Dace;" but even had he retained
the "R," which made th difference be-
tween importance and Hnalgplflcanc. it
would have mattered little to London
that day. There was only on Rac
whose name waa worth apeaklng, and tt
rang through England.

But the end of the murder trial had
been reached In a way which no on
could have foreseen, not even thost
best acquainted with all the details of
the affair.

Sir Gordon had obtained permission to
recall two witnesses Miss Mendell and
her secretary. Miss Mendell, the halt-sitt- er

of the murdered man. had been
th principal witness against Lady
Mendell.

Mlaa Mendell had aought to destroy
her sister-in-law- 's defender, lett the
woman she- - hated should be saved, and
the fortune she desired lost. The secre-
tary had helped her. not knowing her
true design, but, finding it out, had
weakened. The ono mistake In her
calculation had been In trusting him
too full Terrible admissions werewrung from the stricken man and wom-
anadmissions bearing upon the past
,oa well aa the nuretent. On the Incident
of the Nuremburg watoh Sir Gordon
Race, with almost diabolic ingenuity,
made the poisonlnr case turn, turn
against Miss Mendel). After the cross- -
auestlonlng of tho pair by Lady

no Jury on earth would
havo convicted the younger woman, un-
lets the elder had first been mad to
stand her trial for her brother's mur-
der, and been proved Innocent

Only one man in England could have
accomplished thl change, the world wa
saying, and perhaps a certain American
millionaire decided that such a son-in-la- w

might bo almost ns acceptable at a
guke. At all events, the engagement or

Race to Mlis Nora Colllng-
wood, of New York, waa announced be-
fore the trial of Mlaa Mendell for the
crime which had to nearly engulfed the
Innocent. But Christopher Race wa the
flrat man allowed to offer-hl- s congratu-
lations; and his Idea for a wedding

caused him to search thefiresent for a Nuremburg watch of the
early tlxteenth century.
(A flow Adventure Ifext Week.)

My C. M. Payne

TUVTIN6
SSSrSt.

5Keae.
g ijik'-- API. .

' l5SSD I
. 'if WPI

oh His carwmsb S -,-
-. -- CTtlSiS , fifths o vouKf - J Taste

A. J" " i ... rf Jjj
" "" iWWilJHr.'.P.M'JiJ uu-..- .. I'l )

-- Li ! . .... n ' I .TrTTSSSSSSSJSsaal - lit .';
. i

)

. h ,

N

S

'

'

M

a

t


